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Read 


Tothe Gentlemen 


3. | 


5 the Anthonrs ab ſe 2 with ſundrie ſine De 


„Poems, Paſtorals 


Ny namesof Epitaph 


yet (all in my Poore Nr WARS, 
If any like pou, (as | hope they will) ga the, for the well pennir 
of them, but (pecrallie, for the Sabiet and werthineſſe of 1b 


perſonr they doc concerre (though aphe) you eſſ ceme the reſt - 
#f leſſe regard then haue my ac ſ ire, and count my labour and 
charges well be/to Sad. am oncſic the Printer of them, chief - 4 


he to pleaſure you, and parthe to proſit my ſelfe if they prooue 
to your good lthing- if ot herwiſe,my hope u fruſtrate, my labour 
loſt and all my coſt is caſt away, Pardon mee (ſweet gentle - 
men for my preſumption, & proteft me, I pray you againſt thoſe 
Caxelling findfaults, that newer like of any thing that they es 
trintea, though it be neuer ſo wel compued. And if yon hap - 


pen iuſtlie to finde any fault, impute it (I pray yes rat her to bee 


committed, indecd, by the Printers negligence, then (otherwiſe) 
by any ignorance in the Author: So ſbal pour poore | rinter 


C 


vt meſt of bis power, 


Yours R. I. Printe 


7.5 ENTLEMEN, I preſent youkeere, jt 
7 N'/er, and rare conc 1 in Eng e verſe: by rhe . 


Sonets ſeme of wor thines, & ſome of wãtonnei, 


haue iuſt cauſe heereafter to be more carefull, & acknowledges: 
bimſel fe moſt bounden (at ailtimes) to doe you ſeruice to ib 


bach = 


Amoris Lachrime. 


PL moſt [rngul er and (wet toms Te ofthe bfe 3 
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death | 


Mong the woes of thoſe vnh 1ppie wights | 
| Thar haue let doune the lorrows ot theig 
time, „ | 8 
71 | . © b 
By Whoſe lives are moſftetoidof al delights 
= | And pifle in gr-cic the picalures ot chcir . 
pine: * ES. 


Let me dicourſe ch . 9 Sy, 
ourſe eſecrers of aj caro, 


* 


More then conceite ot ſorto can declare. 


Some looſe their wealth it is a ſlender loſſe N 
My li h ith loſt the trealute bf my truſt: : 1 eES 
Someloole their health alas, a common crofſe, . 
My lifes delighris buried in the duſt: N 
Some loole their ſtiends, it i no one mans ce; 


ll lolt a friend, ſuch one there are no moe. 


gone looſe their loue, a ſorrow neere the heark, - IG 
In kinde affect the croſſe of onely crofſess © he 
Some loole their hues, where forrowes neuet part, ; 
Some looſe themſelues in thinking of theit lofſes 

More then my ſelte is ſuch a friend bereft mm. 
All wealth, nor healch, nor loue, uor lite hath leſt me, * 


And (ball I tell whatkinde of m he was, 


| Whom thus I Ion ds and neuer cteature hated, 5 
Imagine fuſt it wide fa, realon paſſe, | 9 
Go write of him wh higheſt power created 


— 43. For 


 AMORIS LACHRIM AZ, 
For euerie part that vertue had deſired, 
+ oy ofthe heauens,and ofthe, world admired. 


Yet as my heart for griefe and ſorrow cag, 

I wil deſcribe the ſubſtance of his ſtate, 

In childiſh yeares he was eſteem'd a man, 

And halfe a man,more halfe a Magiſtrate, 
On whom the Arts and Muſes to attended, 

As all, in all, for all, was he commended, 


* 


Whoſe wiſdome was not ſeene jn wanton toies, 
And though a wanton, yet not deuoid of wit, 
Ok worldlie ieaſts he neuet made his ioyes, 
Although ſometimes he had a taſte of it: 
For let the beſt that lines doe what he can, 
In ſome things yet he ſhewes himſelfe a man. 


ZBut ifon estth there were 2 man diuine, 


For Narwres gifts and Vertues lgcret grace, 


- 


Chen give.me leave to ſay this love ofmine, 
Wis heere too good to haue a dwelling place, — 
But liues in heauen in ſome hig Angels office, 
Were God himſelfe doth vic hum in husſeruice. 
3 ; 
1 To fay yet more, what in effect he was, 
Loet this ſuffice, in ſumme, he was a man, 
VNV Wheſc heavenlie wiſdome found the way to paſſe, 
More then the power of Wit or Reaſon can: 
In whoſe attempts the world thus well did know him, 


Nothing but death could euer overthrow him, 


>; ,X Com ic of ſhape, and of amanlie face, 
© © Noblejabirth,andofa Princelic minde, 
Ns .iunde in effect, and of a courtlic grace, 
8 Curreous to all. and careſull of the kinde: 
Vie ind V ertur, Learning. Povntre, Late, 3 
Thek were the patto that dd his honour ptooue. | 
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AMORIS ZEACHRIM A2. 


Whoſe full perfection thus hath wiſdome peaſed, 
His words were ſubſtance, and his deeds diuine, 
Reaſon the ground wheron his hope were raiſed, 
Labour his life, and learning was his line, 
Cruecth was his loue, aud triall his itnent, 

Care his conceip:, and Honour his content, 


He ſpake no worde, but cartied ſtill kis waight, 

He nothing did that euer tooke diſgrace, 

He had no minde to muſe vpon deceyte. 

Nc built in heauen his onelie byding place, ; 

He loud che Church where Sunts do build theſtceple, 
An4ltough: the world where Angels ate the people. 


He traunild facre when he was neereſt home, 
Where was no carth he could bcholda Land, 
He ſaw a houſe without eare, lime or lome, 

And ſail'd the Seas where there was neuer ſand? 
Fe ſounded depths, without ere line or lead. 
And found out life, where other men were dead. 


e fearde no foe,nor euer ſought a friend, 
e knew no want, and made no care of wealth, 
e ndught begun, but had a care to end. 
And neuer lauꝰd the honour had in ſtealtit | 
Huy fire and ſword he wonne his worthie fame, 
Chat had aduauac'd the honour of his name, 


Ia all the skie he hovoured but a ſtarre, 
That was his courſe of all his kinde affection, 
hoſe lame was neere, although the fire a farre, 
aue him the light of loues direction: 

He was ſo kind and conſtant whercheloued, 
At once teſolu d, he could not be remoued. 4 


is handwas free to helpe the needy hart, 
is heart was ftanłke to fill the emptie hand, 


s mol? delice v as to reward defart, EE x 
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A minde ordainde but onelie to diſtreſſe, 


527 
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And bolde vp fare where honout could not ſtandes 


His onely ioy was honout of the f ielde, 
Co conquere men, and make the Captaines yeelde.. 


Much was his care, and of his Counttie moſt, 

Little his ĩoy, and in himſelſe the leaſt. 

All for his ſriend, did ſeeine but little colt, 

Yet to himſelſe alittle was a feali. 
High vas their happe that might but be about him, 
Death is their liſe, at mourne tobe without him. 


Nov iudge the liſe in leauing ſuch a joy, 


The dea in 1oſfle of ſuch a daintie friend, 
What may remoue the roote of this annoy, 
Or how this gtie fe may euer haue an end. 
And it it be a care incurable, 
Chinke of the death where it is durable: 


Co liue in death is but a dying l fe, 
Co die in life, is but a liuing death, 
Betwixt theſe two is ſncha deadlie ſtrife; 
Aꝛ make me draw this melancholike breath 
Wherein conceit doth liue ſo diſcontented, 
As neuer heart was euet ſo torment. d. 


A torment onely made but for the minde, 


= And uch diſtreſſe as can no comſort fmde, 


But leques the heart to die temedileſſe: 
And ſuch a death as liueth to beholde, 
Ten thouſand torments more then can de told 


5 vet though my pennecan neuer halſe expreſſe: 


Che hideous rorments of my heauir heart, 


Let me ſet done ſome touch of my diſtteſſe. 
Chat ſome pere ſou e may helpe to beareapant 


hat in extiemities hen we ate Mo begon v 


_ 


Auokls LACHRIMA, 
The world may weepe to ſit and looke vpon ys. 


| Natwe and Art are got about his graue. + 
| And chere fir wailing of each others loſſe, ,- 
| Hard by the tombe (ices Sorrow in the caue, 
| Cutting her heart to thinke on honois ſoſſe: 
And Wyſdane weeping, wringing ofher hands, 
To ſee the world ia whata caleit Rands, -. * 


In thisdarke hole of deathand heauineſſe, 
Sits woful Beaume with her blubbred eyes, 
By her ſits Love, with Care all comfortleſſe, 
Recording of his mothers miſcries; 
| | Among rhe reſt that wailes the loſſe of ſtien 
| Sits Patien:epricking of her fingers ends. 


- ” 
* ** . * 
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From Pitties face doe fall ehe trickling teares, 
O tor: nents ſuch as teate the heart of Love + 
The Muſes (ic and tend theire ſhriueled heares, - 
To ſee the paine that Lese and Beaurre prooue, | 
Among them all how I am torne in ſunder, 
And yet doe liue, confeſſe it is a wonder, 


rn 


I hue, oh liue, alas Lliveindeed, |* 

But ſuch a life was neuet ſuch a death, 

Wuile fainting heart is but conſtrainde tofeede, 
VPpon the care ofa conſuming breath: 

| __ O ſweet Muſe,that knoveſt how Tam vexed, 
Paint but one paſſion how Iam perplexcd. 


Icall for death. but yet he will not heare me, 
Iread my death, and tue my diltinie,, 
] ſee my death, but he will not come necre me, 
i fecle my death, but yet I cannot die: I: 
But where nor death will kill, nor griefe becured, 


Thiake.what a death of deathes I haue endured, © 
| B. 
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Yet while iue in Il this 1 ſerie, 
Ler me goe ew wich this cruell fate, 
Why death onle doe ſo great an iniurie, 


_. Vacotheſtay of ſuch à happe ſtate: 
At liuing chingsto make his leuell ſo, 
To kille a P, wx when chere were ny mor. 


8 thy hand awries— 

225 To take the beſt and leaue the worft behinde, 

: | To youth thou art vntimelie diſtinie;_  - © 
Thou mi the blindet 


Thou moughteſt haue ſhot᷑ at ſuch a wretched thought, 
* As had pal ouer all his pleaſant yeares, 
8 And killed che heart that is conſumed to nought, 
Which being tangled in theſe worldlic briers, 


. Bur Beauties lou, and hohours heart to bleed, 
J | _Fieontheedeath;itis too fowle a deed, 


But well the world wil curſe thee to thy face, 
Beautie and Loue will to thy teeth defie thee, 
Honour and Learning draw thee in diſgrace, 
Where no good ght ſhafl euet once come nie theet 
| And for my ſeſſe to ſee the wo begune thee, I 
ED. Wil pray toGodall plagues may light ypon thee, 


For Ihaue loft the honour of my loue, 

Mi loue hath [oft the honour of my life, 
"3 My life an loud 1 ſuch a paſſion prooue, 
A in che world was neuer ſuch a ſtriſe: 


— ———— 5 
* 


Where ſecret death and ſorrow are contented, 
To ſee lorrow of a heart tormented. 
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Thy force too g t but now it is too ſmall, 


AMORIS! LACHRIMAL.- 
Halfe had in loue but wholic now in hate, 
Deſired of ſome, but cutied now of all, 
Oſt I conteſſe that I have quałte before thee, 
But do thy worſt, deathno I care not for thee 


But doſtthouthinke thou canſt thy ſelſe excuſe, 
To lay, alas, thou haſt but done thine office, | 
Vohappic hand whom fs the heauens dofiyſc, 
On ſuch a Saint to execurerh ice 

But ſince it was the will of 


His vill be done, I 


= , 
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For loſſe of him that was hi 
Aud forthe death that he 6 
Where patience doth the deadlie paſſions prooue, 
Icannot choſcalthough my heart would hideit, 
To ſhey my gtieſe ſo great I cannot bide it. 


o 
4 


Oh that I had but fo divine a head. 
Ascould bewray the ſorrowes of my breaſt, 
Or from the graue to raiſe againe the dead, 
And not offend my God in my tequeſi: 
Or by a prayer l might the grace obtaine, 
To ſee the face of my deſite againe. | 


But al in yaine,my wiſhes not auailie, 
My words are winde and cartie none 
And with my griefe 1 feele my fences faile, 

That Fortuze thus ſhould crofle me in eftedts 
As bythe loſle of one ſweet heavenſie friend, | 
My he art ſhould die, and yet no dalot end. DE» AK 


an . 


End. no God wotghere is no endofgfieſe. 


And bootleſſe hope toharpe ypan rehicter FT”. 
Where care way tecke, and neuer comfort finde, pi r 
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AMORIS LACHRIMAE; 
Forinthe world Thadnoioy but one, 5 


Andallbur death,nowhe is dead and goats 


Gone is my io, alas and well-away,” Bedi ets 0: 2 
What ſhall I doe now al my loue is gone, 

Allmy ij falne vnto decay, _ 

Oacly but heauen I haue no hope vpon. 

Oh heauene powersrake pittic of my crit, | * 1 
Ler uie not live, aniHce wy lover de. ao 


7 


On my loue, ah my love, all my lou: cone; 

Our alas, Nie cnt 1 me. 

Ofa friend euer ſtiend, ſuch a friend none, 

In the world, the world may the world ſeet 
Holy Saincs hit Powers, Heanens looke vpon men 

| Punrioricc rt me, thus wo begone me. 


My nette F loud as wel as I, 

Hauen was his care, and heauen was his content, 

In heauen he liues in heauen he cannot die, 

From heauen he came, and to the he auen: be went, 

On heauenlie Love, heauens wil I looke for neuer, 
Tull in the beauens may debe lde thee euer. 


Fut Aer. me thinks Iſces huddzn 3 
1. world doth leeme to alter nature much, 
Che ſtate of things is to my reaſon Araunge, 
And forrowes fach as there were neuer ſuch: 

Such lacke of loue, ſuch mourning for a friend, 


Such world of eee e world th thould cad, 
Methinks 1 * the Qurene of k inde affect 
Sighing and ſobbing with ſuch in ward . 
e 
Might ſee a e 

2 2 'ouctcoine with eate, ** 
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AMORIS LACHRIMA4E. 


Me thinks I fee a ſight of armed horſe, 

Ledin by boyes as it the men were dead, 

Me thinks I keare mea murmure of a corle, 
And gallant youths goe hanging oſthe heads. :- >. . 


Me thinks Iheere a thunder in the aire, 


Bids farewell Hope and looke pon Diſpaice, - | 


Me thinks ] hearethe e e fife, 

Sound alla Met as if the world were doon, 

Me thinks I es thiend ofhippie life, * 

Or ſecond icy ſince latter age begao! 8 
Me thinks I heare the horror ofthe crie, 
As it the day w ere come char all ſhould die, 


Oh chat Iheare, oh aka feele and ſee, ” 
Holde heart, helpe heauens, how can l longer ue; | 
But in the heauens there is no holde for me, _ . 
Not al the world can any comfort giue: 
When death doth of my dearett friend depriue me, 
Wat can temaine in comfort to teuiue me. 


Yet for the world ſhal witneſſe what thou art, 
Which in the world did leaueno like behindet 

I wil ſer downe though ſhore of thy deſart, 
The happic honour of thy heauenlie minde, 
Andon thy tombe I will with teares engtaue, 
The death of life that for thy lacke haue. 


\ 


Lnokeon the Hills how al the ſhepheards ſit, 
Heauie to thinke vpon their honeſt friend, 
How Philis (its as one beſides her wit, 

To ſee the ſorro of het ſnepheards end: 
Hirke how the lambs * blaying vp and done, 
Co ſee their nh carried tothe towne., 
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AMonls LAc RIM. 

Dec how the heort of Loue doth lie a bleeding, - 
That Mars was ſlame while Venus was a fleepe, 

See how the aaxth is bare in euerie place, 

Co ſee chat death hath done ihe world diſgrac e 


And Cæridin pobre ſillie wretched ſwaine, 
Doth make ſuch moane as if he ſhould goe mad, * 
Al in diſpaire to fee good dayes againe, 

Co looſe the ioy that ou the earth be had: 
Who ſince the time he heard but of the wound, 


Liu'de like a ghalt that goes vpon the ground. 


And fo forlorne abandonde all content, 
EK eepes inthe Caues where comfortis vnknowne, 
Borne but o liue, and onelie to lament, 
The dolefull life that by his death hath grow ne: 
Who in his life would let him know no cate 
But by his death all gtiefes that cuer ate. 


Pan in a rage kath broken all his pipes, 
Pales, alas, fits poaring on a booke, 
Her Weeping eyes ſee how Diana wipes, 
And poorc A polio caſtsa piiteous looke: . 
The Nymphe come in wh tuck a wolull crying, 
As it that Lone at. Menus lay a dying. 
£13 „ 3 $1171; X 
is 805 ed in her throte, 
And ſhiiking Owles do make a ſeareſull noiſe, 
The dolefnil K auens ſing a deadlie note, 
And little M rennes che edo Faglcsjoyes? 


The p hoentx droc pe and Falcons beate their wings,” 
To heare how Mans ol death and ſorrow lings. 
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The Niphting 
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T be trees are blofled,s nd cheleavesdoe wither, 
7 The daintic-greene is turnde to Cuskie gray, 8 
© The galleng Vinen are ſbrun he and, genf dogiher, 


And al che News doo fade and ſall aus 
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AMORIS. LACHRIM A. 


The ſpringsare dried, and al che fiſh ſcale beated, 
And al good fruite the earth it (clfe hath eaten. 


Oh what a woitis to ſee the woes, — 
Where nought but wo is left to looke vpon, 
A griefe too great fur Reaſon to diſcloſe, 
And in effect a death to ſtudie on: > 
Waerg man and bealts, birds fiſhes flowers and trees, 
Doe halfe the hope of alltheir comfort leeſee, 


When on the earth was euer ſuch a ſight; 
 Hardliethe world can ſuch a forrow hauet 
Meuer did death more ſeaze v delight, 
Then when this Knight was carried to his graue: 
Which when 1 law. lo neete my heart I ſet, 
As while 1 live I neuer can forget. 


Firſt comes the brother al in mourning blacke, 
Mourning in deede in bodie aud in minde, 
Fouldin g his atmes.as if his heart would cracke, 
Feeling the death that Loue and Nature findet 
Looking vpon the laſt ofhis delight] \ 
Oa hcauenly God it was a pitteous lig. 


The Schollers come with Lachrimes Amerss, | 
As though their hearts were hopeleſſe of reliefe, 
Che Souldiers come with Conirns Cloneris, 
To inake the heauens acquanted with their griefe: 
The noble Peeres in Cui, port1s, a 
In hearts engrauen come in with Del mis. 


The ſtraungers come with Oh che mal forte, 
Che ſeruants come with Morte di la vita, 
The ſecret friends with Marte pus che merte, 
And all with theſe Felicita fta 
Now for my ſelfe, Ob dolor :nfernalts & 
D. videre norte, & n da viuere ale, 


18 1 | Andbane the joy to ſee each others face; 


AMORTS LACHRTM AF, 


Now ifthe griefe ofall the world be 

Hou great is his that is the griefe of ul, 

Wo doth in thoughts more deadlie pangs repeate, 

Then euer did to all the world befall, 

. Whoſe paines and paſſions on ly doc approoue, 
The onelie true knotamic of loue, 


But ſince l ſet there i no remedie, 

What Cod wilt haue, muſt never be withſtoodes 
And Male-content is but a maladie, 
That may conſume, but can doe little good: 
I ill to God referte my whole reliefs, 
[255% Ol rr vnhappie Stele. | 


. Andon my knees beſeech his holy vin, . 

Co caſt on me choſe ſweet and loving eyes, | 
| Thathcalethe heart ofcueric hateful griefe, 
[2 And giue the life where comfort neuer dyes: 
And where my heart is gone, my hope may thether, 
Chat faich and loue may liue in heauen together. 


e foule may ſee that heauenly ſweete, 
| What Vera ertue doth her deareſt loue embrace: 
comfort Care, and Kinde affect may meete, 


thy ke bo I will theſe words ſet downe, 
e al che world may read ofthy renowne. 


POEMS AND SONETS, | 
A plaſant Pom. 


A Angels haue not their honour for their hue, 
N No beautie like the yertue of the minde, 
N No life to loue that cannot prooue vntrue, 


E Eſteeme the comfort of the higheſt kinde. 


P Pare is the minde that cannot meane amiſſe, 
A And ſweete the life that is maintainde by loue, 
R Rare is the heart where ſuch affection i, 
K Kiade the conceipt that doth ſuch honour prooue, 
E Excellence rare that wit and Reaſon winnethz 


R Reade but each letter as che line beginneth, 
Fins, A, P, | 


Aer ber. 


7 Cime made a ſtay when higheſt powers wrought, 
R Regard of Loue Sr: E her 2 8 
F Excellence rare of euerie beautic ſought, 

N Notes of the heart where hõnour had her place, 

T Tried by the touch of molt approoued trueth, 

A A worthie Saint to ſerue a heauenlie Queene, 

More faire then ſne that was the fame ot youth, 

E Except but one, the like was neuet ſeene. 


Fus, Trentawe, 


— 


& Good is the beſt ,the moſt can ſay no mort, 

A And yet is good, and better, and the beſt, 

R Reaſon requires the beſt be ſer before, 

R Regard of loue findes reaſon inthe re 
E Except the beſt: mn euerĩe good exce 
I Thoughberter ſerue the good may be accepted, 
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A MORTS LACKRTM AF, 


| Now ifthe griefe ofall the world be 

2 How great is his that is the griefe of al, 
Who doth in thoughts more 2 ie pangs repeate, 

TCben euer did to all the world befali, 

'- Whoſe paines and paſſions on ly doc approoue, 

J be onelie true Anotamie of loue. 
' Bin ſince I ſet chere is no remedie, 
What Cod vill haue, muſt neuer de withfloode? 

| And Rfale- content is but a maladie, 


That may conſume. but can elitile good 
I uill to God referte my whole reliefs, 


_ Inheauenlycarcof my rohappie grieſe 8 


| Anon my knees beſeech his holy wilt, Be Ns, 
Co caſt 2 me thoſe ſweet and loving eyes, 
| That heale the heart of euerie hateful griefe, 

g And giue the lifewhere comfort neuer dyes: 

And where my heart is gone,my hope may thether, 
Chat faith and loue may liue in heauen together. 


But till m 
| Where Vertue 2 her deateſt loue embrace: 
comfort, Care, and Kinde affect may Weete, . 
And haue che ioy to ſee each others face: 

| thy tombe 1 will theſe words ſet downe, 
CS althe world * on ofthy renowne. 


— 


ſoule u may ſee chat heauenly ſweete, 


pos AND SONETS, 
A pleaſant Prem. 

A Angels have nottheir honour for their hue, 
N No beautie likethe vertue of the minde, 


N No life to loue that cannot prooue vntrue, 
E Eſteeme the comfort of the higheſt kinde. 


P Pure is the minde that cannot meane amiſſe, 
A And ſweete the life that is maintainde by lone, 
R Rare is the heart where ſuch affection is, 
K Kiade the conc eipt that doth ſuch honour prooue, 
E Excellence rare that wit and Reaſon inneth: 


R Reade but each letter as che line beginneth, 
Fin. A. P. 


Asset ber. | 


T Time made a ſtay when hi owers wrought, 
R Regard of Loue See ee her * 8 
F Excellence rare of euerie beautic ſought, 
NM Notes of the heart where hõnour had her place, 
T Tried by the touch of molt apptooued rrueth, . 

A A worthie Saint to ſerue a heauenlie Queene, 
More faire then ſhe that was the fame ot youth, 

E Except but one, the like was neuet ſeene. 8 


Fru, Trem ame, 


6 Good is the beſt, the moſt gue” — —\_h 
A And yet is good, and better, and . 
R Reaſonrequiotsthe beltbe billing *90% 

R Regard of loue findes reaſon inthe reſt 3 
E Except the beſt: mn euerie good exce 
T Though better ſerue the good may 


—— 


2 


PLEASANT POEMS, © 
A ſweet Paſtoral. | 


Dod Miſc rozkemea ſl:epe with ſom: ſweet hirmonie 

This wearie eye is not to keepe,thy wirie companie, 
S cr loue be gone a while chou knoweſt my heauines, 

Beautie is borue but to beguile my heart of happines. 

See how m my little flocke that lou'd to feede on hie, 

Do head / long tumble do vne the rock, & in the vallie die. 
Tbe buſhesand che trees, that were ſo freſh and greene, 
Pons all theie daintie colout leeſe, and not a leefe is ſeene. 
The Black · bird & che Tntuſh, that made the woods to ring 
With all the reſt are no at hath, and not a note they ling.” 
| Sweet Philomele the bird, that hath the heauealy' throte, -- 
Doch no, alas, not once afoordę recotdiag of a note. 

The flowers haue had a froſt each hearbe hath loſt her ſauour; 
And Philkd:the faire hath loſt, the comfore of her fauour, 
Nou all theſe careful ſights ſo kill me in conceit, 
T ut ho ro nope vp31 delights, it is bat meete deceit,! - - - 
Aad cherefore my ſweete Ma that kno ſt what helpe is beſt 
Dao now thy heauenlie cunniag vſe, to ſer my heart at reſt. 

And in a dreame bevray, what fate ſhal be my friend, 

1 dc) life hal (till it or 1 my ſorrow end. 


7 


Nun hems A* fel f 


bt 0 Lb traſt, 


Wiſdomeh:r grace in of her loue: 
1 n where loue is not vniuſt, 
2 . 0 Lee! is the ſweet that Wi e oo 
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PASTORALS AND SONETS, | 


Where Vertue liues, and Vertue neuer dies. 
And he youchafe you, that all trueth preſerueth, 
W hat Tructh of Loue and Louc of Trueth quark, 


Rare Newer, . 


T Ev es from the heavens, all warres are at an end, 


Twixt higher Powers, a happie peace concluded, 
| Fortune and Faith areſworne esch others friend, 


And Loues deſire ſhall neuer be deluded. 


Time hath ſet dow ne the compaſſe of hls courle, 
Nature her worke, nd Excellence her arts 
Care his content, and Crueltie his curſe, | 


Labour his deſ ire and Honour his delart. 


SW 


* 


Words ſhalbe geedes, and men ſhall be FR 

Women, all Saints or Angels in degrees: 

Cloudes ſhall avray, the Sunne ſhall euer ſhine, 

Heavens ſhall haue power ro kinder none of thee, 
Theſe ate the Articles ofthe concluſion, 

Which when they fall then looke for a confuſion, | 


Oo excerciſe,” . \ NY 
VVS can delight in ſuch a ok ſound, _.. 3 | 
Or loues to heare a Laie of dire Lamen 


| What note is ſweete when grictc is all the ground 
Diſcords can yee lid but onelie diſcontent. 


The wrel is wrung that ſtraines each ſtring too farre, | 
And ſtrifes the ſtops that giue each firoke a iatre, 


Harſhis, alas, the harmonieGod ot: 


Ven out oftune is almoſt euerie ſtringz 
Thar ſound vnſy eet that all of Sc 
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P OEMS; 


But ſome doe ling but that for ſhame would crie. 
So doth my Muſe, and ſo I ſweate doe J. 


Good Natute weepes to ſee her ſelſe abuſde, 
Ill fortune ſhewes her furie in her face, 
Poore Reaſon pines to fee himſelfe tefuſde, 
And Dutie dies to ſee his ſore diſgtace: 
Hope hangs his headto ſee difpaire ſo neere 
And what but death can end this heauie cheere, 


[1 


But hold, each teare no WY of a toy, 
But torment ſuch as teate my heart aſunder, 
Each ſobbing ſigh a ſig ebe annoy, 
As how Iliue,beleeue me t'is a wonder, 
Each grone a gripe that makes me gaſpe for breath, 
And euerie ſttaine a bitter pangue of death. 


Loe, thus i liue, but looking ſtill to die, 
And ſtill Liooke,but ſtil Iſee in vain 5 
And ſtill in vaine, alas, Ilie and crie. 


Anditill Icrie, but haue no eaſe of 145 


So ſtill in paine I liue, looke, lie and crie, 
When kope will helpe, or death 


Of his vnbarpie Rate of life, 
E euer man did liue in Fortunes ſcorne, 

Whole ioyes dos faile that feele diſtreſſe in minde: 
Whole yeares with cares, whoſe cies with teares be 
That in each part, ail parts of griefe doth finde: (ſwolne. 
* Co grace his ill, ſend ſuch a man to me, 


That am more hapleſſe then himſelfe can be. 


For good defart that is vnkindlie vſed, 
For ſeruice, loue and faith that findeth hater 
Who in his Miſtreſſe eyes is molt refuſed, 
Whoſe comforts faile, whoſe ſuccours come too Iatet 
{ If that man liue, that jo his life finds this, 
Know he may chance for my hav harder => 


il let me die, 


| 


1 


But ſince that Fortune ſo doth frowne me 
That care hath thus of comfor bee 5 


PAS TORALS AND SONETS: 


If damning vo ves be but as dreames regarded, 
Aud conſtant thoughts as ſhewes of cuſtome taken: 
It any man for loue be thus re arded, 
And hath his hopes for theſe vntights forſaken 

Lec him ſee me whoſe like hath neuer beene, 


Kild by choſe wrongs,and yet by death ynſceney 


Then by this riuall of my ſuch diſpiſe, 
Wich much deſue ſnal ſecke my name toknows _ 
Cell him my lines ſtran Seutafe may well ſuffice, 
For him to beate, ſot me to ſceke them ſo: 
And t* was enougli chat I did finde ſuch euils, 
And tw ere too much that Angels ſhould be diuells, 


Jeauen and earth oh both not fullie bene, 


To plague a wretch with an infernall paine: 
Co robe the heart of all his high content, 
And leaue a wound that ſhould not heale againeg 
It cruell Fortune did not 120 to kill, | 
The carefull ſpirit of my kinde affect t 

And care did not ſo crucifie me ſtill, 
Chat loue had left no hope of his effect. 
It ſhe whom my heart hath euer loued, b 
Were not vnkinde in care of my diſtreſſe: | 
And ſhe by home my grie fe might beremoued, 
Did not helde backe the meane of my tedreſſe. 
If all theſe thoughts and many thouſands moe, 
Coo long to tell, too deadlie to endures 
Did notconſume my heart in ſorrow ſo, 
Chat care hath left no hope of any cure: 
Then might Iyet amid my greateſt gti eſe, 
Perſwade my patience with ſome nly power, 
That when I meſt deſpaire of my reliefe, 
My hopeleſſe heart might find ſome happie hower, 
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v. 


C 


Whereno 


| | 


OF. 


rde, porus 
Thiokeic: it not fans 


to ſee me wo begone me, 


hope of no good hapis left me. 
And ſi 00 oof yy 5 oc fo oak ks 
And friendſhip grow 
And bach ILL 
Thar carc and ſorro 


inde, 


to ſuch contrarie thoughex 
e torment of the winde, 


ath conſumed to nought, | | 


I will reſolue, though pacience ue 


To ſit me downe,and this in ſecret crie: 


heart, oh earth ted eiue my corle, 
Heauen be my 1 0 0 aer die. 


Hen Aa 19 God 000 es . is true 
Olde Homer wore! offine Vliſſes wit. 
And Owd wrote of Venus heauenlie hue, 

And Arie of Orlendes ts 
One wrote his ple ure of C 


Dead js my 


C 
5 . 9 i * 


E 
2 


alrope, 


Iam to write of wee Penelope, 
And bel each ont did ſhew 2 ſecret? vine, 


And whether that Vliſſez were or not 
And thoughthar Ouid did but onelic ſaine, 
And Anale {ct downe 


And ſome u rote loud 


an blot. 
N 5 Caliope, , 


Ixurite but «RE Veet! ele. 


Andif! had Viikes ſh f il ſconce, 


Witch Heuers pen and Otud> headenly' voyce, 
I wevld ſer downe a wonder a the nonce, _ . 
Co ſet them alla new 


And he that wrote of Hi 
Shou! huſh to heare 


cf 


: 


d worke ; gaine. 


ns Cal; e . 
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aste ſor vv 


As ſaire as Worth 
A Saint of har cane df 040 
Log alan 
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_ PASTORAL pany SONETS, 
In euetie thing aboue lope, | | 
There is none luch as ſeete u.. FR aye 


And for this time go looks the world chat wil 

For conſtaut faite, tot vertu and god __ 

For euetie part in whom nb partts ill. 12 

For pertect ſhape, ani for a heauealie "I 
 Anzelica, Venss Calpe, | |: 
All are but blowecs ynto Pene 


K 


Ar 


Cet 
3 not too long vp3n hoſclooks, chackilabrhe on loo (more 


Xi: 80 ſpeak ſprak nagt to much, leſt ſpeaking once thou ſpea c he 
chink not 5 what it isto chink, to reach —— of chougl 
And if you do, do what you can, when you haue done you cat d>nough 
But if you ice againſt your will, looce but away and be not ſlaine, 
And i a worde gor vaawa „with care it may be calde a gaiae. 
| And ſor a thought it is not utt, e ccept it grow vnto a thin | 
Bu: to vadoo that hath beete done e is onzly conquelt ofa King, 
Bucſ:nceinchee,Olilly wreteh, both peach, &thougfit & deed 
By reaſon ofa wrong conceit doe bur thy ee ed. 
5 vp thy eyes, ſeale vp thy tongu:, lock vp thy thought, lay dovne thy 
Aadletthy Miſtreſſe ſee bythis,how loue bank — net ſeruant dead 
Aad char bat in her heauenſie eye her word, herthought and onely will 
Doth reſt therein, to kill the quite, ot els to cute chee of this 
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19 ; 
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7 Pgrrehe poore | 0 e 
15 Heare but (oh He ens 155 otrot 
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Iudge of Nen can 


P Painemore then dna h 
H Hell to the world to looſe 
L foy is beco. ue but ſorrow 


— . 2 4 
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PLEASANT POEMS, 


Life with my Loue let death and dolor end: 
In bitter teares hath heart of honor blc ad. 
Paſt hope of helpe to {ce perfection dead. 


| A Porme, | 
P Dkæce all the world, your weepmg is but vaine, 
HA Heauenhaththebope of honour all away: 
oy but in heauen to meet that hope againe, 
L Lincke with the life that neuer can decay. 
J lathis alone all hope of comſort lies, 
P Perfection onely liues in Paradice, 


i? 
Hs e A? eme. 

Q xxſection peerles, Vertue without pride. 
H Honourand Learning liacke with higheſt Loue, 
I Toy ofthe thought in true diſcretion ride, 
T. Lou ofthe life that highett honour prooue. 

I In Angels armes with heauenly hands embraced, 
P Paradice pleaſed, and all the wcrid diſgraced, 


| "15 

©. Secke all che world; oh ſeeke and neuer finde, 

I Inearthlie mould the mount of ſuch a minde: 

D Dĩuineſt gittstharGod on man beſtou eth, 

N No glorie ſuch as of ſuch glorie grow eth. 

I End ofthe ioyes that hath all griefe begocn, 
vet let me weepe when all che world is doon. 


Vpon a ſeofmg 


| Nowifyoudoe not know what meane theſe ſpeeches, 
Pescoles haue long coates,and Moonkics haue no bree chen 


Che againegaby hüt grace h this 


Laugh 


PASTORALS AND $ONETS, 
Laugh a man out before he can get int 
Fortune ſo croſſe, and fayour ſo amis Ps 
_— at hand before the world begin, , 
Marie ſir then but ifthe weather holde, 17 
Be aut ie may laugh, and Loue may be a colde. 


Yet leaue betimes your laughing too too muc 
Or finde the Foxe and t 1 chaſe: 3 
Shur not a Rat within a ſugar butch, 

And chinke you haue a Squitrell in the place, 
But when you laugh let this goe for a ieſt, 
Seeke not a Woodcoke in a Swallowes neſt. 


3 
Aſveet cnet betweene Laue, bit Miftreſſe 


d Peantic, _ 3 


19 and my Nliſtreſẽ . at ſtrife who had the greateſ power on n 
Berwixtthem both, oh what a liſe nay What a death it this to be. 
- She ſayd ſhe did it with her eye: he ſaid he did it wich his datt, 
Bet wixt them both (a iſtic wretch) teis I that haue the wounded hat 
She ſaid ſhe onely ſpake the word, that did enchant me peafing lence, 
He ſaid, he onely gaue the ſound, that entred hart without defenc 
She ſaid they were her onely ha ites, on whichthe daintie Muſes waitet 
He ſaid he was the _ meane,that entred Muſes in epnceit. 
She ſaid her Beautie was che merke,thatdid amazethe higheſt minde: 
He ſaid he onely maderthe miſt, whereby the ſences grew ſo blinde. 
She ſaid, that onely for her ſake, the beſt would venture life and lim? 
He ſaid ſhe was too much decciu*d,they honoured her Hecauſe of hit 
Long while,alas, ſhe would not yeeld, but it was ſhe that sul de the tot 
Vntill by proote ſhe did confelſe.if he were gone her oy was loſt, 


And then ſhe cried oh daintice Loue, l now doe findeit is for thee, 
Chat 1 am loud and honoured both, & thou haſt power toconquer n 
But when I heard her yeeld to Leue, oh how my heart did c ape tor ioy 

That nowl had ſome lirtle hope, to haue an end of mine annoy, 

For though that Fancic Beautie found, a power all too pitileſſe, 
Y et Loue would neuer haue the hatt, to leaue his ſeruant comfortleſſe 
But as too ſoone before the ſield, the rrumpers ſound the o | 
So all too ſoone Iioyedt — Iawakedangdac 


l. 
. 


5. Pd POEMS 
ne 927 bone,« boxes, 


ſolemne Muſe and belpe me ſing, 
dolcfull a dying ſong, 


wretched cares my heart doe wring, 
Lo {ce how death hach done me wrong, 


denne, 
: * hts, and all eg 


l hope i 5 4 
to looke 5 


Bur h 


eee. hopeleſſe ſtill T lie, 
u. ſo in ſecret careꝛ 

doth liue and would not die, 
looke ypon my heauie fare, 


To ſorrox ſtill and neuer ceaſe, 


But ſorrew now euen doe th 
For death in fine will be a friend: 
For I doe know my heart will burſt, 


A and cad, 


| | 


89 


* 
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PASTORAZ: AND SONtTS, 


Is ee 


Aire, is to baſe for Natwres excellence, 
Rich, all too meane ſor ſuch a mind of treaſure: 
All, but too few to doe her icuerence, 
Vertue her ſelie doth Ioue er out of meaſure, - 
No earthlie coaſt containethj ſuch a treaſure, 


Chooſe by the heauens, to ſſicw thie earth a v ondert 
Toy of the earth, the miracle f ature, 

ou to the wiſe to ſet all wits a 

Hew farre ſhe us abo ; e all 


Aske of the Gods, formen canne 
When ſuch I finde her ſecret xcellence, 
As wit and reaſon aretoo weaketo learns, - 
Rare is the worke that Ne th 
Daintie the end uns 


Diane Virgin, 1 to 40 Diaz. 
H ſytet Dine that dwelft among the Dkk 


in whom the fite of Nat Hah no force: 

W hoſe heauenlie eye beholds choſe ſillicimps,. 

Whoſe ruthfull harts doe ſue forthy temorce. 
Vouchafe,oh faint, from that pure hand of thine,, 
Some pities helpe, to this yore hart of mine, 


Nen ind the meane, 
d thy quiet court. 
* 


Was it my fault that 
Firlt to creepe in, int 
My hope 50 cdleate, my comſc on 
From any hapcf ſuch vnbapę 

Bur well Tee amid the 
A ſudden” hurt may ſupt 


Alas alas full lite 6d Think a * 
Che little thing had * reren, 
I thought him blind when he d winke Hoop 


Andre WIE _ 


* — —_— 
a « 


16 


Blinded: 


— when I ſam the little 


BRITTONS visloN 
But ſince I was thus REN pped avs 


Oace ſer my hearrar W 


, diſarmde, an | * 88 5 
Wringing his hands in ſuch a wofull. wiſe, * 
bat when Iſa how ſhe had wept and cried 
hethe wrerch would their haue dyed, 


Truclie I thoug 
thing Mao 


Fheard how 


he did ſtul ben 
3 


* 


to know, 


Qoſe 


— 


BRITT ONS V SION, 58 

Cloſe in conceite, l hid my ſelfe to heare, 
What was the cauſe of thi ü AGING | 
Thus as « ſat cloſe hidden from his ſight, 

Of luckeleſſe Loue Lamenting oſhis loſſet 


Chis ſillie wretch in this moſt ſotrowed plight, _ 
With ſighes and ſobs, and g grones God wot, 

Curling and banning Beauties generation, 
Cubus did begin his wot, entation. 


Oh hapleſſe ho wer when fi It made, 

The — match with that * at 

Whoſe ſmokie Forge hath made het beautie fade, 

As tarre vnfit for her to meddle with. 
Whoſe tilthic face doth ſer foorth ſucha feature, _ 

As hel it ſelfe hath ſcarce W r creature. ST... 
ie fende, 

wle a matche 


But what conceite her frantik 
Wo match with him that was ſo 
Alas, alas, was Mercurie ſo dead, 
So greata Prince to looke on uch a patch. 
Needes mult ſhe thinke as ſhe did after prooue, 
Vulcan was not a man for s loue. 


Oh ſmokie fowle ilfauonred filthie theeſe, 

How could thy minde ſo high a marter mooue: 

How could thy heart haue hope to finde reliefe, 

Looke on thy ſelſe, and neuet looke ſor loue. 
So faite, ſo fowle,ſuch contrarie 


Reaſon would ſvveare that it =. ndirbes 


hues 


Better I yycare to be a baſtar 
Then haue a Father of ſo 


Ne 2 


Thea that the yyorld (hould 
| Thar CMuiſvveet ſhould 
And hach his face ſtill ſoyl 


D;. 


BRITTONS YISION. 
der wretched dogge the ſumme of thy diſgrace, 
irſt thou haſte wrought my mother great deſame: 
Next thou haſle ſet a n:arke vpon thy face, 

Thar all ihe world doth laugh to heare thy names. 
And lait for me they ſay ho can it bee, 
That he was ſonne to ſuch a ſlaue as hee. 


Dut ſie vpon the filihie face ofthine, 
Thoſe mouldie chaps to tcuch my mothers face: 
doe ptoteſſ my conſcience doth tepine, 


Chat thou ſhouldſt kiſſe her in another place: 


But vglie beaſt into ſome hole goc hide thee, 
For Ecautic\weares that Louc cannot abice thee;. 


Oh Mars,oh Maris he re are thoſe flately ſtickes, 
That leſt the ſield ſo oueiflowen with bloed: 

Chat cloue dove ne hils, and threw dow ne ſturdie Ckeg. 
And made the aire com thundring through the woods 


Art thou ſo weake with bending of one blace. 
Thou canſt not breake the chame that We made, 


Vp man ariſe and ſhew thy manly firength, 

Leaſt that the S mith doe ſec ke wy mothers ſhawes: 
Lie not too long, Icaſt ſiꝑgiſh ſouth at length, 
Seeke by deſart the henour of thy rame: 
Valcen is gone, but C ia bath a file, 

Co looſe the locke that may the Smith beguile, 


But come away,for looke where Vulcan comes, 


But thou art looſe, now let him doe his wurſt: 
Looke how the theefe cemes biting ot his thumbs, 


Curling the happe that hath bis curning burſt, 
But let him fome and briſtle like a bore, 
Let him be ſure to catch thee ſo no more, 


But mother fie hat fond aſſecl was that, 


To looke on Valcas in che vaine of Loue? 
. „ 4 EE Conſe ſſe 


1 am the ſonne of ſecret ſweet In 


BRITTONS VISION: 


Confeſle a trueth you did you knewnor hat, 
Want pacience would ſo vile a matter ptooue 

Was want of ſight that wrought your ouetthrow, 
Why then (alas) ſhoutd I be blinded ſo. 


ching. 
ill not ſeet 
ſtoope a King, 


But mother, no: there is anoth 
Who is ſo blinde as they that 
A baſe conceite ſometime may 
I {ce in ſome chat ice not into mee 

Better it is with beautie to 5 blinded, 
Chen Beauties grace to be blindly minded, 


Bit well you know it was no w 
Follies effect committed all tlie fact: 
Alchough your words haue made poore 
To ſay that I was Auchour ofthe Act: 
But will or nill l muſt my ſelfe content, 
For parents faults poore children muſt be ſhent, 


Iam the childe, l cannot but co 
The world doth ſay that I am V 
By whom begot Iheare of nothi 
Bu: might I heate by whome t 

In ſuch deſire as might the wor 
Chere could not liue a gladder 


Once Valcans ſonne IknowIcan 
Mars was the man came neerer 
As for the Smith it neuet could 
A bunting neuer could beget u 

Oh no, the world is much 


I hopecofinde another 


Gaby Deſire, andbred vp by deſare 
Nurſt Hr te 


For wi 


| N 


- 


| ( \ | a 


High from the heauens I rooke my happi name, 
where Venus liues, and Vulcan —— 1 


| BegotI'vyas in Aus out ofminde, 
Borne in a countrie that no creature knovvest 
Bred in a vvotld that yyorldlings cannot finde, 
Fed vvith a fruite that in no garden grovves. 
- Lodgde in an eye that neuer can deſtroy me, 
Kept in a heart that neuer can come nigh me. 


Loe, chus Inde, vvhere I can neuer die, 


Fearing no hap, not looking after hopet 


Pleaſing my ſelſe with pleaſures farte and niet 
Wanting no vviſ h vyhere vyill hath ſucha ſcope? 
- Goucrningall.yyhere none can gouerneme, 

Oh vrhat a King may daintic Cupid be. 


__ : *Thenleauetomourne,and let the world perceiue, 
Chat Poets fancies are but fained fables, 
And Ouid did but ſtudie todeceive, 
Such kinde conceite asloue ſuch foolish bables. 
For he that lookes into Mineruas toy, 
Shall ſay that Cid is a daintic boy, 


With that me thought the little yvagge aroſe, 
And gathered colour pretilie in his face: 
And ſtands me vp a tip toe on his toes, 
Vaunting himſelte vyith ſuch a Venus grace: 
As droue my heart into ſo great a laughter, 
Thar Iavvooke, and neuer ſavy him after, 


Brittens ſecond Dreame,of V ens complaint 
 _.... whenſbeleſt ber foune Cupid, | 
Ve ſorrovy thus to looſe the ſight of toue, 
Dcarce vveil I yvakrT fell a ſleepe againe: | 
In hopethe heauens would ſome odde humor mone, 


- 


ZR To ſhev the fruics of ſuch a fleepic vaine, 


| 


And 


BRITTON DR AMx. 


Ang ſcarce a fleepe ſtrange iſions did enfue,” * 5 
et not fo ſtrange bu, chat hey may be tue. 


Hard by the place where I ba Caf ſcene, + * | 
Me thought ſaw a heauenlie inde of creatute, "+ 


Ot ſtarure tall, of countenance like a Queene, - .,/; 
Exceeding ſaite, and of fo ſweet a featurez. 
That when I ſtoed ro view ber fiacelie grace, 
Me thought indeed Iſaw a 


Attirde ſhe was in garments w 
Saue on her arme ſhe worea H 
In her right hand ſhe bare abended 
And at her backe an emptic Arrow! 
Littie ſhe ſaid that I could he: 
But ſight and ſobd as if het art w. 


—» 


But yet at laft with ſad and heauic Loke * 4 
She tooke the bow and flungiton the — 
And from lier bac ke the empti calc ſhe tooke, 
Which with the lace yntothe bow ſhe bound, 
© Then downe ſhe ſat Mithin a ſhadie vale,” 


And to her ſelſe ſhe tolde this beauie or IN 


* 


_—_ 


— 


Was euer wretch or creature ſo beguitde, | 
To looſe the lewell, of his chieſeſt ??: 

Can Vexus chooſe but ſorrow for her childe, Ha © 
No, no, my darling was a daintie boy r: 7 
But Mars ,oh Mars, what ment he to come 


For Mars and he are gone a Y 


Cheſe little nee t ler, 

But now the w 55 hath throwne th fe ne "4 
And thinks him{clfe amid the thickeſt harmes, - We. 
In onelie hope to finde a happie day: 
Oh hawrtic reach ofho | hrenowne, . 


(Thatthons te ſeate offi 


IY 


— 
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'  BRITTONs DREAME. - 
| Butrnyſveerboy when firſt theſe hands did binde thees 


Ikne each way that thay wett woont to goe, 
And when this heatt lonhappie)did vabinde thee, 
\ little thought thou ſhouldſt haue raunged ſo, 
| But come againe good wretch let ine intreate theey 


And proteltchy mother will not beat thee. 


But turne againe and tell me ere thou goeſt, 
Doeſt thou intend to doe ſome royall thing: 
Let this ſuffice that I am ſure thon knowelt, 
My hart could wiſh that thou wert made a king, 
God lend thy hart the hei ght of thy deſire, | 
Hope, hap, & heaucn,aad who can wiſh thee hier. 


And therewithall ſhe did thoſe teares let fall, 
Chat ſhevwd the warre where Loue and reaſon fought, 
Whoſe colour pale ſhewed ſomewhat did appall, 
Her patient heart with ſome vnhappie thought. 

And ſo ſweet Saint wich ſorrow ouercome, 


de ſtood ama de as the were ſtriken dombe, 


Chen! a ſight of daintie Nymphes, 
Did ſtraight e her ſtatelie eyes appeare? 
And downe on knecs fell all theſe heauenlie impes, 
Co comſor her amid her heauie cheare. 
And when ſhe heard that euetie one had ſpoken, 
Peace. peace, quoth ſhe,for Beauties kart is broken, 


Alas, alas, ye little ſillie things, 
God knowes,lknow, full little r know 
What dot helong vnto the ſtate of Kings, 
hat ſax#rhe! ſeekes their onerthrow. 
doe breed their ſorrow moſt, 
where deateſt friends are loſt, 
d bur ſuch a friend, 
| | 
| SB 


BRITTONsS DREEAME, 


And feare by force did ſee his ſatall end, * FD 
Yetno conceite could ſerue tokeepe him heare; 

Would it not griene each vine within her kart, 
Co ſee fo ſweet and deate a ſtiend depatt. 


Chen let this be a ſparke oſall my pai 
Alas, alas tis but a 2 in pa N 
My ſorrow ſinks into ſo deepe a vaine. 

As makes the heert of higheſt fauour bleed, 
The chiefeſt ſtaffe ot my affuted ſtay, 
with no ſmall grieſe is gone, is gone away. 


My Cupid was to me a childe of foue, © 
But no ſuch babe as ioyed in childrens bables: 
For imarke his life, his minde would ſoone apptooue, 
Such feined fancies were but Owds fables. 
Who was as far ftom knowing my Cupide, 
As faithfull loue is fatre foule Lide. 


As neuer liued by deeds of yaine deſire, 
Nor wrapt himſelfe in Carpets of conceite t 
But hautie fame had ſer his heart on fire, 
To ſhe the minde that never ment deceite. 

But ſeekes by harme to pull ambition downe, 

Chat wrought by force to wring me from the crowne, 


O care, molt care, and worthie Einderegard, 
O rare regard, and worthie high renownes 
O high ren owne that rightlie maiſt reward, 
The careſull heart to Keepe meſo crownes 

And honour ſeekes where due d. * may beate it, 
Which wonne by force; with ſauour he ſhall wea xe it, 


Wherewith, me thought, I heard a ſudden latme, 
Co notſe, to horſe, the Caualiers cried, 
And after that a crie of arme, arme atme, 
And doyne they ranne into 1 

2s 


PLEASANT POEFMS, 


Where I might hearethe trumpet, du u me and fiſe, 
Sound vp the bonour of a Souldiers life. 


Anon I ſaw the ſhippet draw nie the ſhore, 
And all aboord went hotſe and man apaces: 
Waecrelaunching out the Gunnes ſhot of to ſore, 
A where I ſtood did ſeeme to ſhake the place. 
And e h ſhrili ſo ſounded on the ſtreame 
As Iazwooke, and all was but a dreame, 


44 device of Diogenes Tube. 
| De was tearmgd but a dogge, 


I ide to a tubbe where lay out little treaſure? 
Who for his life was counted but a Hogge, 
That knewe no part ofany worldlie pleaſure. 

What ſayd th King yet in his greateſt throne, 
Either himſelſt Diogenes, or none. 


— 


For when the King did bid him aske and haue, 
His minde was not. of any maſſe of wealth: 
He ast no more then other Creatures haue, 
The chiefeſt comfort of his happie health. 
Take not away (quoth he) thou canſt not giue, 
Out of the Sunge, tor by the ſame I liue. 


The good poore ſoule doth thinke no creature harme, 
Onelie he lives ohſcurelie in the Tunne, 
Moſt is his care to keepe his carkas warme, 
All his delight to fooke ypon the Sunne: 
And could the heauens but make the Sunne to know him 
He ſhould not li ue ſhould keepe his ſhining fro him. 


A Merapher. 
make the Faggot burne. 


* 


PASTORALS AND SONETS, 


Tien let thus much ſuffice for my deſire, 
Tae ln ulleſt blo ving mike the greateſt tire, 


Conceite is quicke,woul { O were ſweet content, 
Eyes hath a glaunce of too tos greata grace; 
Spirits do ſpeałe in ſilence of intent, 
And thoughts are ſpitits of a ſecret place. 
In ſilence then let heart in ſand; breike, 
Eyes ſhall beholde, but ſpitits (hall not ſpeake. 


Of the birth ꝙ bris ging op of Deſire. 
VV ſen wert thou borne Deſire%in pompe & prime of Mayr 5 


By who ſweet boy wert thou begot, dy good cõceit m ſay 
ell me wo thy Nutſe: frech youth in ſugred ioy: 

Wit warthy meat nt lc fo: lore ſtghes with great anaoy. 
W 1at had you: eto dein ceꝰynfained Loucrs teates: 
Wait cradle were yay rock2d ia? in hope deuoide of teares,, | 
Wit brought you then a ſleepe:ſvret ſpeach that lik'd men beſtt 
And chere ls nd v yuor d velling place? in gentle hearts I re ſt. 
Doth compoanie diſpleaſeꝰit dath in many one: | 
Waere would Deſicethen chooſe to be: he likes to mule alone, 
Wart feedeth moſt your ſigat to gw on faugur ſtill: 
W 19 finde you :nait co be your fo? Diſdiiae of my good will. 
Will euer age ot de th being you vato decay: 
No, no, Deſue both lives and dies ten thouſand times a day, 


Finis. E. F On, 
A ples/ant Sonet, 
Vill forget that ere It V thy face, 
vill forget tho 1 art ſo braue a wight? , 
I will forget cay ſtatlie co nely grace, _. J. 
I will forget thy ue that is lo bright? | 
Iwill torget th ict the taice't of all, | 
I will forget ch3.4 winneſt the goldea ba. 


I will forget thy forehead featlie framde, 
vill forget thy C uwniltall eyes [o cleere: 

I wil forget ti t n3 pace might be bla nde, 

tee eee eee prove, 


| f 
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PEASANT POEMS, 


Vill forget Vermilion is thy hue, 
I will forget there is no Saint but thou. 


F wall forget thy mth chin ſofine, 


Iwill ſorget to approch thy ſeemelie ſights 

I will forget throughout the world ſo wide, 

1 will forget au halfe ſo bright: 
I will forget thou ſtainſt the brighteſt ſtatre, 
I will forget thou pafieſt Cintbea farre. 


Iwill forget that feature is thy pheere, 
I will forget thy beautie dims the Sunne: 
I will ſorget that hue not comes thee neere, 


I ill forget thy fame will nere he donne. 


I will forget thou art the faireſt of all, 
That cuet was, ot is, or euet ſhall. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


| 


Hud is my hap ice! 2m ſorciſt tò loy, 


Where as there doch no joy at al remains: | 


. 
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PASTORALS'4ND SONETS 


Andfeck:: for bliſſe vvnere teſts nought but annoy, 
Aad tor 4351 vvill teape nought bat deepe diſdaine: 
Luc kleſſe my lot, Ilaout but in vaine, 


Iſeeke to vvinne vrhat Iſee others gaine. 4 2 1 ; 


PF ms 


Seeing hope, and hap,and al at once doth faile, 
And that deſpaire is novy my chiefeſt guides 9 FY 
Whereby I ſee notanſome yyil ade > hah 
Cut of the bondes yyhercin I novy am tide,- 

1am content in bondage for toſerue. 


Vatil my faith my freedome doe deſetue. 


: 
; 
: 
: 
: 
: 
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* k 
Ann. ; 

H = Inour ofloue, yvhen loue in honour is, 
O Ide men admite, aud young men are 
P Perfection care vvhere notlung is amis, 
T The glaſſe of grace vrhere eves arc ouer · g 
O Onelie the face of ſuch a heauenlie ſcature. 
N Not on the carch can be a fairer creature. 


* 


A Samer, * — 6 
| r 
ve lie arvake in hope ofbleſſed ſc eig. 


Hope chought that hap vvas dane = 
In came the Laſſe, oh my thriſe happie becing. 
Sences thought long vntitil they vvete alingring, 


Tongue ſpar'd to ſpeake, leaſt it ſhould ſpeake too ſparing 


Hart drovvndin fearerauiſ ht, denied her honours As 
£5 


Hands ſavythe price, and long to be a { 
Pirtie ſaid, holde, but Courage cried ypon 


Silent ſhe ſtood. yet in ſpeaking 
Wordes of more force then gas. 716 

Joyes vveare her eyes, ſorrovves a fi 
Se yeet vvas her face ne your 


| 
| 


: PLEASAN POEMS, 


bk ies are herthoughts whereplcaſant Planers raigncd, 
- | Franke js her minde, to no ill cratte irclined, 
Loue is the croſſe wherin her hcartis chained, 


| > I... 2 cd 1 | 

Pliſſe ſee Ker leps to bedward bending, 
 Mulick&ÞÞ heare her ſelfe, her elfe vnlacing. 

Y Straungathi pe ct ol two ſonnes then diicending 


Sweet was the luſſe, but ſweeter the in bracing. 
d water drowns the foote that goes too de epe 


{> A lauiſh tongue will quickly looſe his ftiends, 


2 Add he a foole chat can no counteR kec pe: 
Ll.et here deſite doth egge the tongue to ſpeake, 
n Someuhat muſt out ou els the hear will breake, 


Absorber F ine Sonet. 
deales with fire may burne his fingers ends 


Co ſpealk but trueth deſerues no deadhe blame. 
Though tiueth miſtane ſometime be pettie treaſon: 
Feet cauſeleſſę deth deſerueth no defaine, 
8 ſefer2Þc will neuer yeeld to reaſon: 
dee dothegge me on ſo fore, 
| mltſpcake although I ſpeake no more. 


*. | f | T he mc ic chere is no fire In loue, 
Nor vater like to Beauties heauenhy brookes, 
No friend to faith, to talke for hearts behoue, 

Nor wit ſo wiſe to live by onely Jookes: 
Nor ſweet deſue hy ſilence entertained, 
Nor kind Ape er that euer loue diſdained, 


| | 4 AP. ſterall. 

| 88 that f and \irg amid the ſhadie vellics, 

And ſee how ſweetly I bills walks an id her garde allies 
| , Goeround abs ut her Bower and (ing, as ye are biccen, 
-F Co Her is oneiy knov rc his faith,thar 16 it c werld 1s hid- 

Aud ſhe among . that Lath the V eeteſt voice, (den. 


ul  gochirp of him t kat ncuci told, yet xcuei charge his choiſe 
at | ee, Ar 
f 4 . : | : 4 — % | | f And 


PASTOR &L4. NIV SCNE' 
And not forget mus buche ih ar bu d fer- owls 1.7 


Yer neuer 1 — his fanc ie knownc,nor euer fauour Mmou' d, 
And euer let your ground ofa your grace he chin 1 75 
Co you, to you, to you, che dus ut laue aud 

On you, on you, on N. n mu eager org fl 22 
For as on you our M | 


Fas iis 
Geer Pbillis if a ſillie theaſor gracet 
See not thy louing (hiepbeard — —.— thy face, 


But ti inke what powerrhouhaſte got,ypon m 
Chou ſeeſt they now regard me not. but all doe wee, 
And if I have fo fatte preſumꝭd, withpryingim thing —_ ; 
Yer ler not. comfort be conſum d that imthyj pitcit lies. 
But as thou art that Palla are, has Forunc 
$0 let not loue die ia diſpaite tha t in thy faqour liues. 
The Deere doe bruiſe vpon che brietche Baids 
And wil not Beautie graunt Dxſote. one handfull 

If fo it be that thou haſte ſworne. tha none (hall ec: 


Yet let me know thou doeſt ut ſcornou oaſſ a loo on mee. 
But if thy beautie make thee prowde, thinke then v hat is ordained: 


: the chee 
ies (ties 


The heauens haue neuer yetalloude.thac lobe ſhould be diſdainde 


Chen leaſt 15 fates that faunur loua, ſhauldcutſechęe for r 


Let me report 3 bonous of thy mitgde.. 
e with full conſens,ſer ea 2. ſeene: 


. j 1 


Er face, her tongue, 
So faire, ſo ſwe . 
Firſt bent, then ping then hi 


Mine eye, mine care, 


Mine eye, mine care, mine | . 55 
Co like, to leat ne, = 


Your face Abs dia: 6 a 
ow 5 


. & © 


2 


focke & mee: 


T1 


at Philsds with Loues Ia Qucene, E's 


PLEASANT: POEMs: © 
Doth lexde|doelrreath doch movers 


Her face, hertongne, her wit, 
With line, wick found, with art: 
Doth dincke, doch charme, dotkrrule, 
-Minecye, mine care, mius heat. 


Mine eye, mine exte,minie heart, 
2 Wich lie, wich hape, with ill, 
Tout face, vour ton 17,vour wit; 


Dota ſeodgdora te 183 a. "OY WF, & 


« 
* 
- 2 * 
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- Oh ace, oh to⸗ gue oh wit, 
41 * | Wich frawacs, a io checks with ſmarts 
| Wring a%,vex nat mode nat. 


3 


1 . 
3 Ande a che ſame 


5 
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PAST ORALS 4ND SONETS, 
who's hee will ſeeke ro mom. 
The toppe oi Turrers hie. 
To fall chat makes ac couo unn 

__ Poore teich but onelie I. e e 


Who's hee will ſcale the beige, 
Of AEtus till to friet . 
o deate to buy delighr, 
Poore wretch but onelie Þ | |. So theta; 


Che Hart will ſhunne the toyle, 
If he perceive it lie: 

No one would take ſuch foyle, 
Poore wretch but onelie J. 


Who ſcekes to get and gaine, 
The things = fates denie: 

Muſt live and che in paine, 

| Poore wreich as now doe l. 


And heare my plaints to finiſh, 
In Limbs like Lie: 

My grietc you mult diminiſh, 

Poore wretch or elſe 1 die. 


A Shepheerds Dl. | 5 | 


A Sillie ſhepheard latelie ſat, among a flocke of ſheepet | 

Where mulinglong on this and that, at laſt he fell a ſleepe. 
And in the ſhumber as he lay, he gaue apittecus gronet 

He thought his ſheepe were tunne away, and he wasleft alone. 

He whopt, he whiſtle d & he calde, but not a ſheepe came ren 


| 


Which made the ſhepheard ſore appalde, to ſee that none would 
But as the ſwaine amazed ſtood. in this moſt ſolemne vaine: (heare 
Came Pbill:ds out of the wood. & ſtood hefore the fwaine, (him. 
Whom. when the ſhepheard did behold, be ſtraight began to weepe, 
And at the heart hegrewacold tothinke ypon his ſheepe, (Ray 
For well he kae w where came the Queenegthe bephcardduil oy 
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* 
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vn Iſce how chat a little boy, 
1 Il Doth with of God to ſeape 4 


1 I ſaw the young man travellix 


| | | Che elde mas too, who feet 
| Wouldbealirtle 


8 and ſinite, 


PLEASANT OEMs, 


| And here cht be det a5: be ſeene, che (heepe muſt needs 2wayy 
Co Rr 

| And hau: an anſwere with a lach demauaders prooug 
| Yeefor 1 5 
Nie thought he would not ſtand as dunibe, hen ſpeach might doe 
| &rherforefalling on his knees, to 25ke but for his ſheepe. (him god. 
He 40 avrake and ſo did leeſe, the honour of his ſleeps, 


1 


Ae ſioces ſong. 
Aide in my reſtleſſe bed, 
Ia dreame of my deſire: 


| ſav within my troubledhead, 


{A heape ot thoughts appear, 


And each of them ſo ſtrang 
In ſight before mine eye 


5 rn and then I ſmile, 


And cauſe thereby doth : 


In thought how lr che b 


Atall young man to de. 


From ſport to paines of uch. 


| 1 rere man, 


Co liue and lie at reft, 


His age to draw on ſore: 
n. 


Vo line ſolong t 


* ee: 


tec ela 


PASTORALS AND SONETS, 


"Sh 4 
A Sowet of Time and pleg/are. 
Ime is but ſhort. an i thocc che (courſe of time , 
Plealures doe paſſe bur 3s a putt: of winde: 
Care hath account to make foreuerie crime, 


And peace abides but with the jetled nunde, 


Oflittle paine doth pacience great proceed, 
And after ſiteneſſe, health is daratie ſweet? 

A friend is beſt approued at a necde, (meet. 
Ad ſweet the thought where care & kindaes 


Tea thinke what cõſott doth of kindnes breed 
C know thy ſickaes ſotro v to thy friend: 

And let thy fauh vpon this fauour teed, (end, 
Chat loue ſhal liue when death ſhall haue an 


Andhe ihat lies aſſured of thy loue, 
Prayes for thy life, thy health. aad higheſt hap, 


And hopes to ſee the height of 1 
Lulde Ache ſweet of Loues deſited lap, i 


Cill when, take paines romake thy 1 low ſoft 


And take a nap for Natures bettet : 3 
He lives below that yet doth looke Aoſt, 
And of a ftiend doe not affect the leaſt. 


1 Of « Lene in pave, 7 | 
ough froward fate hath forcft jet. 
And blacke diſpaire chis deadlie br _ 
vetti me Ittuſt wil bring reliefe, 
When loyal faith ſhall haucher eine 2 


Till chen the ſtormes of banniſhe ſtate, 

And penance in this Hermits Cellz | 

hall trie her cauſe of wrongfull hate, 
W | 


4 
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IPLEASA 
A Sonet of f | 


F women would he fai 5 
Or if their loue 6 
1 would not wone chat they r men bead, * 's 
Buy ſeruice long to p e their good will: 
Hut when lee how firme —— 
| . Tlaugh chat men fe W ſofane. 
' To bee ale nes bow dung, 
| Howolt from Veuu — os II 
- Vaſerted fill like haps Tel 10 
Theſe gentle birds chatflic from — | 
11 Who would nor de aa Ghke them from: his fit, 


And let them 


I for 
NL o 


(faire lookee which way they lilt, 


diſport we fal xe anda ork © "hots 
the timo when 9 
eden eee ul oth, 


699 | Jill wearie of their wits our ſelues werent, 


And then we * bays a we their fancies ale. | 
gy nt what a dolt was I. 


Ofibe fare Elimenen © 
He Aire with ſweermy ſenees doe delighe, 
Che Earth wich flowers doth glad my heauie eye, 
The ſire with warmth teuiues my dyiog 6 Pi, 

The water cooles that is too hote and dri 


e e eee 
— 


' 
— 


>> co" oats 5 

doe and decay? 

The fire ſo whote itdoth inflame — 17 

- And water waſheth whice and all aways — 
Che Aite, the Earth,che water, all annoy ; 


& weete 


PASTORALS 4ND-:SONETS, 


Sweet Aire doe yet a while thy ſweetneſſe holde. 
Earth, let aot thy Flowers fall away i in pri ne: 


Fire, doe not ee heart is not a celde, 
Water, Ne vp vntill another time, 
Or Aire, or Earth. fire. water, heate my bayer, 


Or die me once, fue, acer. cart ot aire. 


Harke in the aire what dradlie thundet threatetk 
See on the earch how cucric flower falleth, 
Oh with che fire how euerie ſine we ſweaterh 
Oh he the water my panting heart appalleth. 
The aire, the earth, fire, water, all doe grieve me. 
Heauens ſhe your power yet ſome way to relieue me, 


FA 


bie is not aire that euetie creature feederh, 

Nor this the carth where cucric flower grewerht 
Nor this the fire, that cole and bauen bieederh, 
Nor this the water, that both ebth andflowerth, 
Theſe Bos are in a worde encloſed, - 


Were happie heart hach he auealie reſt repoſed. 


1 fo 
MI Hope fare well, leaue of thy lingring ſtay, 
Now yeelde thy ſelſe as —4* vnto thrall: 
Pricke on thy vings, make Ray 6 more delay, 

Beſet — art with Enuics | 
Oh follie flie, fond fancie 


Chou — . 


Tiy chreed wheron : 
Dame Enuies ruſt hach'fte: 
And fpitcfull ſpite hath 1. che Bc 

Thar fac cho2mailt,bur al LS. 


| She is reuert, a Med Spee, 


Aud keepes me 
When caught I was, I was content to yeeld, 


eee 


2 


EAS AN TEE 
nd priſoner I was brovght cut pſtac fielde, 

lubertie ts ſerue in thraldonie Bill, 
There loſt I toyles did then beginne, 
When as I ſought a frou ard heart to xinne. 


Ie? ougbe, Tived I was zt backe and bay. 
Icrept, I kneelde a heauen it was to plcaſc? 


; [| 
A | | Ve | 


Is chought my ſelfe the happieſt man that day, 


* ,. If onefaite word I caught my beert to eaſe; ; 
But whenthe deeds of words ſhouldthen enſne, 
þ. All chen was turn d like vnto Croats crow, 
Chu doe I ſue and ſerue, but all in vaine, 
IE With lingrin on my loathſome life in wo: 
14 Thus doe 1 iceke to winne, fut loſſe I gaine, 
And ſor a fniend obtaine a ſpecfutfoct 
Then fare weil hope ibe gaine of my deſart, 
Diſpaire doch grow Mithin my penſiue hare, 
. 
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